WRITTEN AT MY MOTHER'S
GRAVE.

BY GRORGE D, PEENTICR.

The trembling dew dropa full
Upaa the uhut.%g Nowers—lke sotin ul rest;
stars shine glorious! y—and all,
Save me, is blest.

Mother'—1] love thy grave!
The vinlet, with the hisssom Ll and mild,
Waves o'er thy bend —when shall it Wave
Above thy child ¥

*Tis n awert fower—yel most
Tia hright leaves 10 the coming tempest how |
Dear moiher—"ts Lhine ombl To— sl
1s on thy brow!

Ao 1 conld bove 10 dip—
To leave putastd life's dak, Hitter sireamns
By Lthee, a8 erst i chibidbosud, lie,
And share thy dresins.

And must | linger here
To stain the plumege of my sinless yrears
And mourn the hopes of ehlidhood dear
With Liller tears ¥

Ave—mmst | Hagre here,

¥ hirnmeh upon & Wasted tree,
ast frae | leat, unthmel v sere,
Went down with thoe £

O from life"s withernd hower,
In s till commumaton with the past I tarn,
And mnse oo Lee, the oaly Gower
In menuory ‘s urn.

And, when the evening pale

Like & mourmer om 14 dim, blue wave

I struy to Bewr the night winds wail
Avound thy grave,

B

Where i= thy spirit Bown ?
I gazr mhove—thy Iook is imaged thete—
I lmten, and thy £ u6ile tone
Is on Uhe air.

O, some—whilst hero § pross
My trow upon the gruve—and, in these mild
And thrilling tones of lendeme-, \
Biless, hless thy chilar

You, blesS thy weeping child,
And o'er thy urn —religon s holjest shrine—
Oh, glve hils ppirit undeftled i
Tu benS wals thiue

L e

A STRUGGLE FOR LIFE.
BY T. BAILEY ALDRICH,

Oxe morning, a= | was passing through
Boston Commuons, which livs betwoen my
home and my ofliee, [ met a gentleman
lounging along the mall. 1 am generally
preocoupied when  walking, and 3!
tread wmy way through crowded stheels
without distinetly ohserving any k.
But this man’s face forosd itsell upon me
and 4 singular fee it was,  Hisopes
were fuded, and hi= hair, which he wore
long, was flecked with grav. s hairand
eves, it 1 may say &0, were sixty years old,
the rest of him not thirty.  The youth-
fulness of his figure, the elasticity of his
Fﬂit. und the venerahle appearance of his

wad were incongruaities that threw more
than one pair of curlouns eves toward him,
He had excited in me the painfal suspic-
ion that be had either got somebody else's
hend or somebody else’s body. e wus
evidently an American, at least so far as
the upper part of him was concerned—the
New Englund cut  of countenanoe is nn-
mistakuble—evidently a man whio lindd 2een
something of the world, but strungely
voung and old, ;

Bifore reaching the Park street gate, |
Jud taken up the thresd of my thought

« Which he had nueonsciously hraken ; vor
thraughout the day this ofd-voung man,
with his wrinkled browand silvered locks,
glided in Hke a phantom between me and
my duties,

U'be nextmorning | again eneduntegyd
him on themall, He was resting lazily
on the ereen  rails, watching two little
sloops in distresz, which two ragged ship-
owners ind consigmed to the mimic perils
ol the pomd. * The vessels lay becalmed in
the miididle of the occan, displaying a tanta-
lizing lark of sympathy with the frantic
helplessness of the owners on shore,  As
the gentleman observed thelr dilennn s
light came into his faded eves, then died
out, leaving them drearier than before. |
wonderes if he too, in his time, had saont

ont ships that drifted and drifted and ney- |

or catne to port ;. and if these poor tays
were 1o lim types of his own losses,

“ fhat man hax a story, and [ should
ke to know .7 1T &abd sdowd, halting in
one of those winding parhs which hranch
off from the pastoral quietness of the pond,
and end in the rush and tumnlt of Tre-
mant ‘.Irl""t.

“*Woull you?* exelaimed a voiceat my
I turneid and faemd Mr, 11 L il
pelzhbor of mine, who  laoghed heartily
at finding e talking 0 mysell,  Well?
he added, reftectingly, **Lean wll you this
s story, and i you will match the
narrative with aoyvthing us curions, | shall
be lad to hearit”

“You know him, then #"

“Yes andd no,  That is to say, [ do not
know him personally: but I know a =in-
ular passage in his lite, 1 happeued to
be in Paris when he was baried.”

*Buried ¥**

“Well, strictly speaking. not burled :
but something quite like it," continned
wmy friend H——0y7F “W¢'ll =it on this
bench, and Il tell vou of an affisir that
mude some noise in Paris a couple of
vears ngo.  The gentleman himself, stand-
img vonder, will serve as a sort of frontis-
piece 1o the romancé—a full-page illustra-
tion, asit were™

The following pages contain the story
which Mr. H relatedd to me.  While he
witz telling it & gentle wind arose ; the
miniatire sloops drifted feebly abont the
oovan : the wretched owners flew from
point to point, as the deceptive breeze
;-rumi-l-.l to wall the harks to ench shore
the early rohins trilled now and then from
the newly-fringed elms: and the old-
voung man leaned on the rail in the sun-
shine, Hiitle dreaming that two gossips
were discussing his aflairs within twenty
vands of him,

widle,

Three people were sitting in a chamber
whose one lurge  window overlooked the
Place Vendowe, M. Dorine, with hi=
ek half turned on the other two oceu-
pants of the apartment, was reading the
Jowrnal des Debata in an alvove, pausing
trom time to time to wipe his glasses, and
taking serupnlons pains not to glanoe to-
wirds the lounge at his right, on which
were seated Mlle, Dorine and
American  gentleman, whose handsowme
fivee frankly told his position in the fam-
ily. There was not a happier man in Pa-
ris that afternoon, than Philip Went-
worth, Life had become so delicious to
him thut he shrank from leoking bevonid
to-dav. What could the future add to
his full heart 2 What might it not take
awav ¥ The deepest joy has something
of melancholy in ft—a presentiment, a
flecting sadness. a feeling without a name.
Wentworth was conscions of this subtle
shudow that nieht, when I roze from the
lotnge and thoughtfally hehd Julin’s hand
to his lip for a moment befpre parting.,
A carcless observer woull not have
thotght him, ashe was, the happiest man
in Paris,

M. Dorine 1aid down his paper, and came
forward. * If the house,” he said, *is
<uely g5 M. Cherbomneant deseribes jg, Lad-
vise vou to close with him at onee,
would sccompany yog-1hilip, but the
truth is L am too sad at losing this listle
bird to as<ist von in seldfing a cagefor hwer.
Remember, the last train for town leaves
atl
sppits for sandou’s new g'omul_': to-1nor-
row night. By to-morrow,” he added,
lsuehingly,  “little Julia here will be an
“!M Lafly —it s such an age from now until
then, .

The next morning the train bore Philip
to one of the loveliest spots within  thirty
miles of Paris.  An hour®s walk through
opeen lanes brought him to M. Cherbon-
e s eslate.
young man wanderasd from room 1o poonr,
inspocting the vonservatory, the stables,
the lawns, the strip of woodlund through
which & merry brook sang to itsell con-
tinually ; aud, after dinner with M. Cher-
bonneait, completad the purchase, sl
tarned his steps toward the station just in
time to cateh the express train.

As Paris strotched out before him with its
Tights twinkling in the early dusk, and its
sparcs and domes melting into the ev
air, it seemed to him asif yearshad els
since be let the gity.  On reaching
he drove to the

1, where he found
several Jetters Iving on the tsble.  He
did not _trouble himsall even to glance at

their superscriptions as he threw aside his} place i ventilated.™ Suddenlybe sprang | as +* Mr, Wentworth,” and then dashed |

traveling surtout for a more appropriate
wardpdhe,

I£. in bis impatience to return to Mile,
]‘}uri[u-, the cars had appeared to walk, the
finere which he had seeored at the station
seemed to creep, At last it turned into
the Place Vendome, and dréw up before
M. Dorine’s hotel.  T'he door opened as
Philip’s foot touched the first step.  The
servunt silently took his hat and eloak,
with & specisl deference, Philip thought :
but was he pol now one of the I’unil:rh

= M. Dorine,” said the servant, =
“j« unable to see Mensionr &t preseqt.
He wishes Monsieur to be shown up to the

] . E

a younyg |

5. Besure not to miss it : for we have |

n a kind of dream the |

aris | AZainst the wall, thonghtfully watching pe
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it wus no longer possible for him to mens-
ure those honrs which emwl like snails by
the wretched, and iy like the swallows
over the happy.

He picked up the candle, and sentd
I:im'qvllfnu the stone steps, [e was a
sanguine man, but as he weighed the

It was the first time cucha privilege had | chances of escipe, the prospect appalled
been aécorded him, His Wterviews had | him. Of course he would be missed. His
always twken place in the presence of M, | disappesrance under the circumstanees
Dorine. or some member of the househo!d. | would surely alarm hizs  friends : they
A well bred Parisian girl has but a for-  would instigate a search for him ; but who
mal sequaintance with her lover. would think of searching for him in the

I'hilir did not ling r on the stair-case: | Cemetery of Montmarire? The Prefect of
with s Hght heart he went up the steps,  Poliee eould set a bundred intelligences
two at a lime, hastened throngh the sof Iy |t work to find him ; the Seine might be
lighted hall, in which he detected the nint | drageed ; les miseradles turned over at
scent of his favorite flowers, and stealthily | the morgues ; a minute deseription of him
opened the door of the aalop. wotld be placed in every deteetive’s hand ;
The room was darkened.  Undernesth | and he—in M. Dorine’s family tomb !

s chandelicr stood i slim casket on tres- | Yet, on the other hand, it was here Iy
: A hobted enmdle, x crucifix, and  was last seen 3 from this point a Keen de-
saime white lowerg were on a table near | tective would naturally work up the case,

* Is Mademoiselle—""

“ Y es, Monsicur.”

“Alone?™

“Alone, Monsienr,” repeated  the man,
looking curionsly at Philip, who eonld
senrcely pepress an exclamation of pleas-
ure. ‘

(Y. Julia Dorine was dead. Then might not the undertaker return for
{  When M. Dorine heard the sudden ery | the candlestick, probably not left by de-
{ tbat rang thirough the silent house, he sign? Or, agnin. might not M. Dorine

yierried-from the 1iheary, and found Phil- | send fresh wreaths of flowers. to take the

i chamber, pugent, aromatic odor throughout the
1t was= not until long afterwards that | chamber! Ah! what unlikely chances!
Wentworth Jearned the detafls of the ea- | But, if none of these things did happen,
Lamity that had befallen him. On the how long conld he keep life in himsell *
provions night Mile, Dorine kad retired to | With his pocket-knife Wontworth eut
her room in seemingly perfect heslth, and | the half-burned candle into Jfour cqual
Lud disimnissed her mui-.{ with a request to, parts,
be awakened carly the next morping, At “To-night,” he meditated, =1 will eat
the appolnted hour the girl entered the | the first of these pleces: to-morrow, the
chamber,  Mlle. Dorine was sitfing inan second ¢ to-morrow evening, the thind;
arm- chair apparently asleep.  The candle | the next day, the fourth; and then—1'll
in the bougeoir had burned down to the | wait I™
wocket: whook lay half epen on the carpet He had taken ne breakfist that morn-
|ut her feet.  The girl started when she | ing, upless a cup of coffie can be ealled
| saw that the bed had not been occupied, o breakfust, He was ravenously hungry
[ andd that her mistress still wore an eve- | now. But he postponed the meal as long
[ ming dress, She rushed to the young  as practicable. It must bave been near
|};u|_\"s side. It wus not slumber: iz was | miduight, according to  his caleulation,
{(lc-,ulh. when he determined 1o try the first of
Two messages were at onee dis- | his four singular repasts, The bit of
patched to Philip. one to the station at | white wax was tasteless; but it served its
L . the other to his hotel.  The first | purpose,
missed him on the road, the other he had His appetite tor the first time appeased,
neglected to open.  On his arrival st M. | he found & pew discomfort. ‘The humidi-
[ Dorine's honse, the valet, under the sup- | ty of the walls, and the wind that crept
position that Wentworth had been sdvised | through the unseen  ventilator, chilled
of Mlle, Dorine's desth, broke the intelli- | him to the bone.  To keep walking was
gener with awkward cruelty, by show- | his only resource. A Lim} of drowsiness,
ing him directly to the salon where ghe | too, occasionally came over him. It took
ay all his will tofight it off.  To sleep, Le felt,
Mile. Dorine’s wealth, her beauty, the | was to die ; and he had made |z|-ll|i- il
suddenness of her death, and the romunee | 1o live.
that had in some way attuched itself to |  The strangest fanefes flitted throngh hi-
ier Iove for the voung Ameriean, drew | hedad as he groped up and down the stone
erowids to witness the funersl ceremonies  floor of the hungvun. feeling his way
which took place in the chureh in the e [along the wall to avoid the sepulchers.
o' Aguessesu, The body was to be laid in | Voices that had long been silent spoke
M. Dwrine’s tomb, in the Cemetery of | words that had long been forgotten @ fuces
Montmartre. ) that he had known in childhood grew pul-
This tomb requires a fow words of de-| pable aguinst the dark. His whole life in
seription.  First, there was a grating ot | detail was unrolled before him like a pano-
filigrand iron ; throngh this you looked | rema ; the changes of a year, with its bur-
ito a sinall vestibule or hall, at the end of | dens of love and death. its sweets and bit-
which wis a massive door of oak opening | terness, were epitomized in a single
upon a short flight of stone steps descend- | second.  The desire to sleep had Jeft b,
ing into the tomb,  The vanlt was fifteen | but the keen hunger caie agrain,
or twenty feet square, ingenfously ventila- | It must be near morning now, e
tedd from the l'i‘ihh;". but unlishited. It mused; perhaps the sun is just gilding
pontained two sarcophagi s the first held | the pinnacles and domes of the city: or,
the remains of Madame Dorine. long sines | may be, a dall, drizzling min isbeating on
| Jead : the other was new, and bore on one | Paris, sobbing on this mound above me,
[ wigde the Ietters . 1., in monogram, inter- | Paris! it seems like a dream.  Did I ever
{ woven with fenrs-de-lis, walk in its gay boulevards, in the golden
The faneral train stopped at the gate ot |air? Oy the delight, and pain, and passion
the small garden that inclosed the § « of | of that sweet human Jife !
burial, only the fmmediste relatives fol- | Philip  beeame  conscious that the
lowing the bearers into the tomb, A | gloom, the silence and the cold were
alender wax candle, such as is used in Cath- | zraduadly  conguering him.  The fever
olle ehurches, burned at the foot of the nn. | {sh activity  of hLis brmiin brought on
coversd sarcophagus, casting a dim glow  reaction.  fle grew lethargic; he sank

| over the éenter of the apartment, and |dewn on the steps, and thought ol noth

ing, His hand fell by chunes on one of
the picves of eandle: he grasped it sl
devoured it mechaniedally.  This revived
him. *How strange” he thonght, *that
I s not thirsty. 15 it possible that the
dampness of the walls, which 1 must in-
hatle with every breath, has supphed the
need of waler 2 Not a drop has passed my
lip= for two days, and sull 1 experience
no thirst. The drowsiness, thank heaven,
has gone, 1 think I never wide awiake
until this hour. 1t would be

deepening the shadows which secmed o
huddle together in the corners, By s
Mickering light the coffin was placed in its
grunite shell, the heavy slab Iaid over @t
reverently, and the open door revolved on
its dusty hinges, shutting out the uncer-
Jain ray that bad ventursd o peep in on
the darkness,

M Porine, muillsd in hiz cloak, threw
himself on the back seut of the landau, too
ahstracted in his gricl to notice that he wii=
the only oceupant of thewehicle,  There
was @ sonpd of wheels grating on the
gruveled Avenue, and then all was silenes
agrain in the Cemetery of Montmartre, At
the muin entrance the carriages parted
company, dashing off into various streets
uta pace that seemed 10 eXpress a sense of
reliet,

The rattle of wheels had died out on the
air when Philip opened his eves, bewilder-
ed like goman abrupily aroased from slum- | struzgle for s life,

evelids:. No doubt that the dread of slevp
has something to do with this.”

The minutes were like hours. Now
he walked as= briskly us he dared up and
down the tomb: now he rested against

bor,  He mised himaelf on one armand | Only one pieceof eandle remnaingd, He
stared  into the surrounding darkness. | had eatenthe third portion, not 1o satisly

hunger. but from a precuationary moe-
tive, He bhad tken it as 1 man takes
some disagreenhle drug, upon the result
of which Iangs safety, The time was rap-
idly approgching when even this poor sul-

Where was he? In a second the truth
tlushed npon bim, While kneeling on the
further side of the stone box, perhaps, he
he haul faintedd, and during !II!'L!-’I solemn
rites his abeence had been unnotioed,

His first emotion was one of natural ter- | $tfute for nourishment would e ox-
ror. Bul-this. passed-as quickly -as il hausted,  He delayed that moment. 1l
cane, « Lifdhal ceased fobaso yery pre- (£ himself a long fust this time.  The

cious tohlm : and if it were his Gite to die | half-inch of candlle which he held in his

at Julin's side. wus not that the ful- | band wasasacred thing to him.
#llment of the desire which he had ex- | his last defense azainst death,

At length, with such a sinking at heart
12 he had not known before, he raised it 1o
hiz lips. Then he paused ; thenhe hurled

pressed to himself a hundred times that
morning?  What did it matier a few years

soponer or ater® He must lay down the
banden at lnst, Why not then? A pang the friggrment across the tomb; then the

of selreproach followed 1he thonght. _"u‘kr'h door was flung open, and .l’hllljl.
Could he =0 lightly throw aside tha love | with duzzled eves, saw M. Dorine’s form
that had bent over his cradie?  The saered | sharply defined agalnst the dark blue sky.
name of mother rose involuntarily to his When they Jed him out half blinded,

lips. Wias it not cowardly to the life into the broad daylight, M. Dorine no-
which he should guard tor her snke? Was tieed that Philip’s hair, which a short

time since wasas black a8 a crow’s winge.
hiadd netuadly turned gmw in places,  The
man’s eyes, too, had failed ; the darkness
dimmed thelir luster.

With an organization as delicate as a| -+ And how long was he really confined
| woman's he had that spirit which, how- | in that tomb?" asked, as Mr. H— con-
[ ever sluggish in repose, leaps with 2 kind | cluded his story.
| of exultation to measure itself with disas- | *Just one honr and twenty-five min-

ter. The vague fear of the supernatural | utes !™ replicd Mr. H , smiling bland-
that would affect most men in a <imilar | |y,

situstion found no room in his heart. He | ~
was simply shut in a chamber from which
| it was necessary that ke should obtain re- |
||v:\-‘-r within a given i That this |
l ghamber contained the body of the woman |
he lovesd, so far from adding to the terror
of the ease, was & clreamstance from

which be drew consolation. She was a

beautiful white statue now, Her soul was
! far henoe ; and if that pure spirit could re-
| turn, would it not be to shield him with
her love? [t was impossible that the place
shonld not engender some thought of the
kind. He did not put the thoughtentirely
from him as he rose to his feetand streteh-
o] out his hands in the darkness: but his
mind wus too healthy and practieal to in-
Vdulgre lomg in such speculations.

I Philip being & smoker, chancesd to have
¥in his pocket a box of allumettes,  After
soveral ineflectunl essays, he sncoeeded in
| igniting one agminstthe darlewall, and by
[its mowentary glare perceived that the
candle lmul been lefr in the mn';h,f This
would serve him in examining the fasten- | 44, no very lucid purpose, One morn-
{ings of the vauit. If he could force the |y, e c:m‘rtpﬁll‘i' ti !!m\:rmmthv interseetion
| inner doar by any means and reach the | o Froy paths,
| grating, of which e had an indistinet re- | 416w me the precedence,
| enllygtion, be might hope to make himsell |5 s Wentworth,” I began, * 1 have—""

- i-ur-.i. !lul: the l::.lkl'ﬂ!lltﬂll' was 1lmlu‘:;::;: He interrupted me.

e, as solid gs the vault iwsell, into w “ My e, sir.,”” he said, in an o .
(1t Bctod Skine,| EveiiE i Mad BOFe: | oo gy e Sid, In an off hand
I quisite tools, there were no fastenings that o Jo-Jo-Jonez "™ 1 gasped,

eould be removed ; the hinges were set onn | Jones,”
| e onts | No, not Joseph Jones,

ptde, ; | with a glacial air, * but Frederick.”
{ Hn'h:f sscertained  this, Philila. re- A dim light, in which the perfidy of my
placed the candle on the floor and leaned ' friend H—— was becoming discernible,
_ to break upon my mind.
the blue fan of Aame that wavered to and t will pmbuhl'f'm be a standing wonder to
fro, threatening to detach itself from the | Mr, Frederick
wick. *“‘Atall events he thought, *the | gocosted him one morning on the Common

it not his duty to the living and the deml
to face the ditflealties of his Pﬂdﬂnrl. and
overcome thém if it were within human
| power ?

came flonting Dravely into port; Philip
Wentworth loanged by usz, wearily, in
the pleasant April sunshine.

Mr. H *s narrative haunted me. Here
wis 4 man who had undergone a strange
ordeal. Here wus & man whose suflerings
were unique.  His was no threadbare ex-
perience, Eighty-five minutes had seci-
el ke two days tohim! Jf he had real-
Iy been immuared two days in the tomb,
the story would have lost its tragic ele-
ment.

After this it waz but natural T shonld re-

As I met him from day to day passing
through the Common with that snme in-
trospective air, there was something in his
loneliness which touched me, I wonder-
e that [ had not read before in his pale.
meditative face some such sad history as
Mr. H— had confided to me. [ formed
the resolution of speaking to him, thoush

| forward and extinguished the light. wadly down the nearest footpath amd dis-
His existence depended upon the can- | appeared in the crowd.

dle. . |
ITe had read somewhere, in some ac-  H-—, who is a gentleman of literary pro-

had lived for days upona few eandles | some

which one of the passengers had insanely | Great Ameriean
thrown into the long boat.. Aud here he | He had actuslly tried the effect of one of
had been burning away his very life. , hi= chapters on me!

By the transignt illumination of one of |
the tapers, he looked at his watch. It had | conmonplace young man, who las ome
stopped st eleven—but eleven that day or | eonnection, 4 do not know what, with the
the previous night? '~ The faneral, he' | building of that graseful granite bridge
knew, liad left the ghurch at ten. How | whith & the crooked silver Inke Tn the

many Henrs had epd ssince then $ Of | Public Garden.
what duration

beenhisswoon? Alss!' When think of the readiness with which

u; standing like a ghost in the middle of  place of those whieh now diffused the |

Mr. H— built up his airy fibric on my
credulity, 1 feel half inclined to laugh.
though I an deeply mortified at having
been the unresisting vietim of his Black
Art,

THE PERILS OF PEAR-CLIMBING.

An Adventure on Pike's Peak-Los-
ing the Trall in n Blinding Snow
Storm-Roosting on n Rock over n
Chasm 2,000 Feel Deep -Rescened at
Last.

Henry M, Morriz is the name of the gen-
tleman who, as alrewly reported, so nar-
rowly escaped @ violent death on Pike’s
Peak, the latter part of last week.
Morris, who, with hiz juvalid wife, has
been stopping gt Manitou for a few days,
mounted u horse, Thursday, and started
alone to the pesk, expecting to return that
evening, The ns=cent was made without
necident, and he reached the tip-top at
noon and telegraphed his wife an *all
well,”

Mr, |

After taking in the sights, which, |

' The Fyes and Spectacles,
| _An old writer, living before the days of
{lllllulmaxlng gus s keroseae, remarks
*that the “ first sign of the need of spee-
| tacles is a tendency to bless the man who
invented snuffers.”  In thizage weshould
| say that the first sign s to tind one seold
ing about the publisher of Lis duily news-
l"ﬂrel'. who is charged with filling his
columns with type growing every day
| more diminative’ and indistinet.  When
man or woman reaches the age of forty-
five or filty, itis generally found that some
| aid to natural vision is required.  The dis-
covery of this want is very lahle not to bwe
made soon enough, and the eyes suffer
greatly in consequence, There is also a
foolish pride which prevents some people
from adopting spectacles after the discov-
ery B made, There is no truth relating
to vision more important, sud  which
therefore should be more clearly nnder-
stood, than this: That in every case of

from commen report, are as marvelous as | defective eyesight, whether it procecds

hitman eve ever gazed upon, aud chatting | from advancing age or from congenitul
awhile with the observers for w cates or from secldent, artificinl aids |
<ervice, Mr. Morris started to descend to | shound be resorted to without delay. The
where his horse was hitched. near the tim- | tendency is in all, or nearly all, enses to-
ber-line, Suddenly o huge black cloud, | wurds irreparable injury, when this aid is
which, 8 few minutes before, had been | withheld. It is true, bad or ill-adapted

| tumbling abont to the westward, settled

down around the peak, and the snow eoimn- |
menced to fall, Morris, fearing to stop
lest he should be belated and prevented |
from resching Maniton that evening, and
thinking he eould soon get below the
runge of the storni. quickened his footsteps
down the mountain,  But the fall of snow |

Vinerensed, and the wind, strong at first,

became a tempest, with a keen touch of
winter in it. .klnrri-i. blinded by the snow,
which beat aguinst him in perfect elouds
nearly taking his breath, took the wrong

| trail, the one leading to the brink of the

s pocket a

| rent of miin.

an anodye |
like ‘m'umu thut could weigh down wmy |

It was |

erater, a chasm second only tothat of
Yosemite. Reaching a plle of bowlders,
where the trail scemel to be lost, he com- |
menesd to clamber over them, when he
slipped and rolled and dropped twenty
five feet, striking on ashelving rock, three
feet wide and etght feet long,  His head
was gushed in two places, his body covered
with bruises, and the blood ]'mlll't'(l ﬁ‘l‘!‘:.\'
from bis wounds. He wasstunned by the
fall, but, recovering his conscionstiess, and
fearing 1o move, he bunched  himsell
agninst the rock at his buck, and awaited
abatement of the storm.  When the wind
lowersd, wnd the snow censed falling, and
the sun shone amain, Morris saw ata rlanee
the awfulpess of his sitnation. Above
Iiim, and on both sides of him, the rocks
seemed almost perpendienlar, Below him,
just over the shelf npon which he lay, was
a chasm 2,000 feet deep. the sight of which
appeilied his senses, and  he vTul:_;: to th
rocks with a sickening dread, as any hu-
man would.

Mr Morris, however. isa man of eal
judgment. and, as =oon a8 he recoversd
trom the first shook, he decided to make
the best of the situation, come what would,
He divided his Jupcheon, consisting ol
sundwiches and cake, into nine parts, eal-
culating to vat one part every day, and so
prolong lifeat least nine days. He sawno
one on the meuntain that afternooun.
Phat night a terrifle wind and hail =torm
oceurred, The wind chilled him to the
marrow, s his suffering was intense,
After the storm the hail-=tones were thres
inches deep against his baek. Taking from
wttle, from which the whisky
] been spilled in the fall; he tilled it with
hail, and thus secured a small quantity ol
water. On Friday, about noon, he saw
two men climbing a trail, and  called to
them with all his strength, but, after st
ening g moment, they passed on, and dis-
uppesread behind a ledge of rocks.  Those
were the only persons he saw that duy,
It night the clonds poured out a tor-
The rocks at his back affori!-
ol him no shelter, and he was wet to the
skin, and very cold besides,  He feared he
might become delirious and jump off into
thar awful sorze,  So all through Friday
nieht he rublusl hiz legs and swung his
arms about his hewd, He knew that to full
aslevp was death.

Suturday morning about 8 o'clock thre
men appeared on a point of rocks a short
(istanee from where Morris was sitting.
One of the men waz Dick Templeman, a
famous Pike's Peak guide, and the others
were Speneer Hurris and Reubon Healey,

the door, ‘More than onee he was tempted | residents of Maniton, and well acqnaintead
to throw him.mlf upon the stone coffin | with mountain trails,
that held Julia, sud make no further | loader of the searching party, had lefi

Dick Templeman,

Maniton in the convietion that Morris |
would be found, it found at all, =ome-
where about the hrink of the eriter, 4= it
tzealled, When Morris saw them he ealled
to them.  They heard him and answered,
But his voice, instend of coming straigit
to them, split into & thousand echoes, aul
they were at uloss toloente him.  Finally,
aflter 4 fruitless search with the eyves, Tem-
pleman halloosd to Morris to wave his
handkerchief, and to Keep it in motion,
and in this way hisexact whereabouts was
detectod,  Morris asked it they had arope,
and beinganswered that they hald not, he

| despairingly threw up his hands, and, ina

| Cit¥,

low voiee, which was but faintly conveyed
to them in cchoes, suid: = Yon ean’t save
me without a rope.,” But they resetned
him, nevertheless, and without a rope,
though only by the hardest work, The
men, with Templeman in the lead, worked
their way down to within a few feet ol
Morris, and, by the aid of his long linen
coat, which he twisted and fastened un- |
der his arms, they succeeded in hifting
andd dragzing him up over the precipice.
They lielped him along to the trail, and
tied him to the back of a horse, sl started
down the mountain, Four limes on the
way down they litted him off and let him
sleep awhile,  When brought to the Man- |
iton hotel, alive and as well as could be |
expected, there wus great commotion
among the people, for nobody dreamed |
that he eould survive two such nights as

As he spoke the Lilliputian sloops, With | qphursday and Fridav, Morris has been
thedr sails all blown ont like white To55, | wyfined to his bed sinee Saturday, but is

doing nicely, and is expected soon in this
where he §&2 well and favorably
known.—Denver News.

- — |

Too Much Physicking.

There is nothing respecting which man-

| Kind is more eredulons than the eflect of

gard Mr. Wentworth with deep curiosity. |

He halted courteonsly to |

Jones why a strange man

The fact is, 1 had been duped by Mr. |

|
|

medicines indiscriminately  administered
to their own species and 1o domestic ani
mals, If poultry are sick they are dosed

\ they hold.—Journal

spectacles muy and do canse injury, and
=0 do improper medicines, or injudivious
food or regiimen. If proper care is used
in selecting glisses, and the right ones are
obtained, they strengthen vision, and the
vigor of all the funetions of the orguns
concerned in the phenomena of sight is
incrensed, A ehild dizcovered to be
* near-sighted * should be promptly fur-
nished with appropriate glasses, and they
should be selected it possible under the
advioe of a4 competent medical man or op-
tivian. In the case of persons who have
passed middle life, as soon as it is poticed
that the best artificiul Tight is sought, or
that letters grow spparently smaller or less
distinet, or that the near point at which one
cun see distinetly is more than eight inclies
from the eye, the time for spectacles hns
arrived. In adopting them under these
circumstances, we place an artiticial lens
outside of the eye to s|1|i|plvt|w11L the nat-
ural change of that within the eye, and by
=0 doing we add to the power and normal
action of the whole optical apparatus. The
use of spoetacles enables the eyes to work
comfortably without fatigue; and they
should always be strong enough to effect
thiz object. It is diffienlr to give any rule=
tor selecting glisses, as there are many ex-
ceptions to be eonsidered,  The natural
clunges in vision come on gradually, and
elazses need o be chapged o meet the
modifieation as age udvances. At first the
change i& slizht, and may nol, for severul
yedrs ufter it commences, be so marked as
to become positively annoying. In the
early periods of decay of sight, glasses
having a focal length of sixty inches will
usnally suffice ; later in life they must be
changed for those of forty or even of ten
inches,

(zlas=es of a focal length of sixty inches
will require one to holid the ohject looked
ut # distanee of fourteen inches. If at fonr-
teen inches the letters of & book are seen
most distinetly, the foeal length of the
wlass is usually well adapted to those whese
vision Is slightly mpuired.  The distanee
should be quite accurately measured, us
wlasses of ten inch foeul length require o
modifieation of the reading distanee, of
ouly about three inches less, The first
spectacles should at first only be nsed Tor
reading in the evening: aml when no
longer suflicient they may be superseded
for evening work by others, and the firs
gair reserved for reading by daylight, or for
writing, whieh requires less eritical vision,
especially i ink be used that tlows black
fromn the pen.

sShort-strhtedness i= g malformation of «
sotnewhit serious nature, a= shott=sizhted

eyes are diseased eves, and they re
qiire special trentment.  Never allow a
chilil or a friend thus aflicted to full

into the hands of * traveling  quacks" or
those who make lowd elaims to optical
knowledge.

In this, s in all large cities, there are
reputable medieal gentlemen who ke iy
specinlity of the treatment of eye affve-
tionsg, anid they are the proper persons (o
consuli, It cannot be too aniversilly
kuown that short sight tends to inereise |
and that ifit inerense at all rapidly it temils
als0 to destructive changes, and therefore
it is an affection which requires prompl
dftention.

Perfection of evesight iz essential to our
welfare and happiness, and aoy one who
negleets those precantions upon the ob-
servance of which its preservation depenis
will find cause for deep repestance in later
life. Young menand young women who
suffer themselves to fall into the habit of
resuding by tire-light, or at a window by
the waning light of evening, or at a con-
sidernble  distance from  lamps and s
burners, are guilty of acts for which they
winst suffer.  Parents should promptly in-
terfere to prevent the formation of such
dungerous habits,

In the use of glisses, the tendency is to-
wards those which are held in place by a
apring pressing nlmn the nose. 'This torm
is ponvenient, and will do very well for
purposis other than for reading or writing.
when prolouged use is required.  The nip
npon the nose is often painful and creates
nneasiness s and besides the focus is liable
to hecame disarraneed.  FPor these reasons
and others. the glusses held in place by
bows passing behind the ears are the bost
and most safe for reading or study. The
lenses should be of the best construction,
and pure crowneglass affords a material
better than ** Brazilian™ or other *pebbles.”™
Avoid purchasing of any optician who
cliims that his lenses are constructed of

sebbles, or erystal stones. If his claims
were not false, he shonld be distrusied.
The trames of spectacles shoulid be of blue

| steel, light, strong, aml perfectly fitted to |

the wearer. ‘They shonld be kept perfect- |
iy clean, and this should he accomplished |
by the use of soft wash-leather, and not by
linen handkerchiefs, which are apt to |
seratch the lenses by the small particles ol
silicious or other hard substances which
of Chemuatry.

|
| A Mouster War Vessel in Mock Action.

The river Clyde was the scene of an in-
teresting affuir during o recent visit there |

with the first thing thuat .ﬂl‘nllu*h;u!}' recom- | Of the channel feet of the British navy.

menids, without endeavoring to ascertain
what the ailment really iz, Then if, in
spite of the drugs the bird gets well, the

medizine gets the eredit, and adquaintances |
are advised to administer bloe-pill, jalap. |

colchicum, cayvenne, carbolic acid, or
whatever it happens {0 be. Butif the
fowl dies under treatment, it was not the
fault of the drug, but the hird was too fur
gone before treatment, that's all, “*Na-
tare did ir.”
toring of pouliry. We hope that in all
instances where it will pay it will be in-
telligently performed. Bat it will not
pay in ordinary instances to fuss witha
sick fowl, because of its small value, even
when the dizease and the appropriate rem-
edy are both dearly understood, 1If the
mesdicine can be mixed with the food =0 as
to dose the whole flock at onee, but little
painstuking is required, But where there
is one patient. and it must be caught and
held by one person while another forees a

wll down itz throat, better off with its|
ead and have done with iy Still, this!

method, though convenient, is not very
sefentific, and will not be popular with

We do not condemn all doe- |
|

All the movements, possible and probable,
in the ecase of actual contlict, were ©Xe-
cuted on board the great war ship, the |
Dievastation, and are deseribed as follows |
“All the men, from captain to the low-
est grade, were under orders to be on
board by 9 a.m, At 9:30 the drum bent
to quarfers, it being understood that in the
pilot tower an enemy’s ship had been sig-
naled in the distance. The captain took |
his post within the shell-proof tower, and
gave his communds through speaking-
tubes. 'The turrets were munned by their
full complement of men—twenty-tour to
each gan, eleven taking inside and thir-
teen outside position in working each. |
From the turrets down to the muagazines
every trap-hole was manned. On the
word being given to * load guns,” the seven
hundred pound shells were within a|
minute brought out, hoisted on the pulley
carriage, run down to the gun's mouth,
and the gun loaded and run ont. The
distance to the enemy being given, the
gun was raised to the proper level. and
discharged within the second minute. |
“The encmy being supposed to have

those ponltry Keepers who have speci-| escaped, bore down on the Devastation,

mens, in these days of rare breeds and | and boats put off to board her. The bugle

high prices, worth £10 to $100 each.

count of & shipwreek, how the survivors | clivities, and has, it is whispered, become | or cattle, it will payv tospend as mnc
whut demented in brooding over the | time doctoring the one as the other, But
Novel—not yet hatehed, | ot ng go <'owly and surely, and net drog

until we know what the somplaint iz, and

| what effeot the medicine will produce,
My bero, as I subsequently learned, is a | g 2

The notion that the preseription will do
no harm If it failsto do good, i=m
chievous, becaunse apt to be false, —Ex-
change.

o

- - -

BatiooNs o not cost much § they are
upde for ascent,

| sounded to arms to repe
When fowls are worth a8 much as slm-‘:, when two-thirds of the men of the crew—
|

] the boarders,

comprising 100 men in each division—tlew |

to arms, and with swords and guns ran |
up to the boarding-deck, the third division
remaining below to protect the magazine

and us a_reserye, _
ulsed, it was supposed that the enemy
returped to their guns, and that a

| shell having burst had set fire to the De-

The boats being re-|
|
| will take his basket on his arm, walk down

the ship was deluged with wuter at the
rate of about three tons per minute.
“The imaginary fire being got under,
the bugle sounded to return to post, the
encmy s ship #tlll approaching. The or-
der was next given to * ram * her.  Allthe
men returned to the breastwork deck, and
Iving down with their heads forward, pre-
pared for the shock, The imaginary ene-
my being pierced, the drum sgun beat to
quarters, guns were reloaded, and, after
backing out from the supposed disabled
ghip, a broadside of four guns poured into
her. This act was suppo=ed to have de-
stroyed the enemy, and the bugle sounded
to secure the guns, On the captain re-
oeiving reports that everything was se-

eured the bugle sounded dismissal.”
-
A Warning Against the Parsuit of

Ofice-Seeking by Young Men.

The Hon. Albert G, Brown, of Missis-
'-ippi. recentlv wrote a letter to a0 young
frivnd, wherein he laments that he ever
mude a political speech or held an office.
Ex-Governor Brown was for thirty-three
years, previous to 183465, continually In bigh
offieinl and political station, and would
therefore seem to have had as extensive
and favorable an experience as any of his
contemporaries and ussociates.  We quote
as follows :

True, as you say, 1 held many oftices,
Tndeed, I may say that I never knew de-
feat in any of my aspirations.  And it i=
just beeatuse I had suceess which people
call wonderful, that I feel competent to
administer 2 word of *caution” to the
young men of this generation. My young
friend, do not be deccived by the glitter ol
office. I am now past my three-seore
veurs, and am fast traveling into the ten.
1 have held almost every oflice in the gift
of the people, and [ can truly say with the
preacher, “it is all vanity and vexation of
spirit.”

Looking back over a long, and [ hope
not unsuceessful life, 1 can say, with a
clear conscivnee, my greatest regret is
that [ ever made a political speech or held
an office.

There is a fascination in office which be-
eyiles men, but be assured my young
friend. it is the fascination of a serpent:
or to change the ficure, it s the igamns

fatuns which couxes you on to inevituble |

ruin.

I speak of that which I do know. It
my yonng (riends will be goyerned
by my advice, I have this to say, after
all my suecesses as 1 public man, now,
when my head is blossoming for the

orave, | feel that it would have been
petter for me if 1 had followed the

oceupation of my father, and been a
furmer.

The mechanieal arts are all honorabie, |

To be a blacksmith, 4 carpenter or an ar-
tizan of any sort s no diseredit to any
man. Better than to be a jack-leg law-
yer, a quiack doetor, a ecounter-hopper,
or worse still, 2 wretched seeker atter
offies,

Of all pursuits in life that of a farmer is
thie most respectable. It may have its
trials and its dizippointments, so do all
others, The mechanic may los¢ the wi-
ges of his labor, the professionnl  man
his fees : the editor may weep over delin-
quent subseribers, but the honest, indus-
trions farmer is morally certain of a fair
retieen for his labor,

True, *Panl may plantand Appollos wi-
ter, but God must give the increase,”

lut where is the taithful enltivator of the
<pil, God's heritage to man, who ever yet
sifferedd for bread?

Allow me armin to “cantion’ my young
friends ngiinst the beguiling influence ol
office, and to advize them most earnestly
1o stick to mother earth,

- -
A Duel Not in Dead Earanest.

Harvey Newell, of Frichold, N, J,, has
heen paving attention for 2ome months
past to an American kuly of Irish descent,
living about a mile and a half out of town.
All went well unutil an aspiring  youth,
named Willilam Sanders, appeared npon
the seene, and sneeeeded 5o well in his ad-
dreszes< that the jealous Newell fired a pis-
tol at him one evening when he was found
trespassing upon  lorbidden  groumd, the
resuit being that Sandders came  home
through the cornflelds at n more rapid rte
than he had ever showeil before.

When he lesened who fired the shot, he
sent a pervtuptory challenge to Newell to
mortial combat, which was promptly ae-
oepted, and the preliminaries for the hos
tile meeting were speedily arranged.  Mr,
K. L, Cowart ucted us the secontd of New-
vll, and Robert F. Stockton  for Sanders,
The hour wis 9 o’clock last Thursday
evening, and the place the groundz of the
Freehold Base Ball Club

Promptly at the hour principals and
swconds were on hand, and some hall a
hundred spectators. Mr. Stockton meas
ured) off fiteen paces with the coolness of
old Commodore Stockton himsell, and
then, stepping back, called out ina clear,
ringing voice, “One—two—three I

The last word was scarcely uttered when
the two pistols were fired simultaneously,
and Sunders fell.  His second ran to him,
tore open his cont, and called out, * Run
for s surgeon, quick ! The terrilivd New-
¢!l threw down bis pistol and ran—but not
tor u physician. Down the embankment
he leaped, and made his way home, where
ke remained until the next day, when to
his inexpressible relief, he learned that his
antagonist, Sanders, was not  dead, sud in
faet was not hurt st all,

I'he truth of it wis the seconds, Messrs,
Stockton and Cowart, took partienlar care
to load the pistols with blunk eartridges,
lotting Sanders into the seeret, whose sud-
den full was arranged beforehand,  The
whole thing. although a dead carnest affuir
to ong, was the hugest kind of ajoke to
ull else, and has ereated more  amusement
in Freehold than anything of the Kind
that has occurred for years.

-

The * Tendeney to Sadness* Plea.

Mr. Thomas Collins, a gentleman not
unknown to fame, appearei vesterday be-
fore his Honor, the * Lig Judge,” on the
charge of striking Billy Patterson with a
beer mug.  In reply to the question If he
had anything to say, Mr. Collins sddressed
the court as follows: “Iinherit a tendency
to sylness—ihe remains in me of positive
hypochondria in my father and grandfath-
er: and in certain moods of reaction the
world becomes black and I see very des-
pairingly. If [ were In such a mood to
spenk as I feel, [ should give false colors
and exaggerated proportions to every-
thing. T'his manitestation is in such con-
trast to the hopefulness and courage which
| experience in ordinary times Lhat none
bt those intimate with me woulid snspect
one 50 tull of overtlowing spirits and eager
glndsomeness 1o have within him acave of
sloom. My confidential friend, Mr. Billy
Patterson, understood this, and at times
parnestly reproved me for indulging in ir.
It happened that when in one of my des-
pairing moods I struck my confidential
triend, Mr. Billy Patterson, with a beer
mug, hecause he wouldn't set 'em up,
and with this statement [ submit my

*"

The *‘Big Judge" looked at his prisoner
over his glasses, under his glasses, then
through his glasses, and then without his
glasses, and, finaily, seeing that he had a
man of genins to deal with,reserved his de-
cision till some futare time,  Mr. Collins
retived to his country place at Pigskill. to
escape the hay fever, and Mr. Patterson
secks rest and recreation at the Lookout
House.—Cincinnafs Commercial,

LR e |

Speaxing of Kleptomania, Burleigh, the
enrrespondent of the Boston Jowrnal, says :
A well-known man of Brooklyn—a man
of property, and quite an_exhorfer in re-
li-;llm:. pretinge—has the disease bad. He

on. On this three bells were rung | one of the avenues, slyly chuck in a potato,
| and the men were ordersd to the Lose, | a beet, an onion, oran apple into his hasket

| Four hose were set in operation on the
| sounding of the bugle,

| 52 he passes along,
the forepart of | comes in.”

Tn due thpe Lis bill

The Conriers of the Cear.

The Russinn couriers, or pony exXpress
men, or mail-carriers, 45 vor may chioose
to call them, travel neither on foOl O on
horsiback. You will tind that in this
matter, as in alimost every  enstom amd
habiit of every people, nature connpeeds ming

1 to alter his proupgemenis o suit her con-
ditions. In ‘r;u"l.al“‘\‘ they huve fine horses,
great wide deserts, and  splendid roads,

aned, natueally, the eouriers are moanted 3

in the powds wee hed,
runn bovera pend yurshes, the
oll courivrs were footmen s in Tussi,

where snow lies on the ground nearly the
whole vear, slelghs are used by the couri-
ers., The * Couriers of the Canr,” as the
mail-earriers are called, trmvel with great
rapidity. Fresh horses aml drivers are
ready al sttions every twenty miles aport 5
but the couriers themselves sleep in the
sleirhs, andd travel from one end of o madl
! route to the other, ."illl‘i'i:.l me==engers ol
the Czar,on public business, travel by
these smme routes, amd with even greater
trapidity than the muailcarriers.  During
the Crimean war there ocearred an inei-
dent Hlustrating the severity of this ser- |
viee, The Russian general, Prince Ment-|
cvhikoll, who defended Sebastopol, had oe- |
easion, during the sivze of that city to/
send an impor‘lull! message 10 The Czar ol
| 2t Petersburg ; and ordersd a fxithfol offi-
cer to be his messenger, giving him diree-
tions not to halt or delay antil e stood
before the Czar, and above all not to Jose
sight of the precious message which he
hore. Away went the officer in a sleigh
belopging to the Czar's couriers, At the
end of each twenty miles he found fresh '
horsca awaiting lim : these were quickly :
| harnessed to his sleigh, in place of the
| weary animals, amd the servants sl =ta- |
| ble-men wonld ery out :

[ “Your Excellency, the horses are
‘ ready.’™ i
“ Away then!” the officer woull say

to the driver : and off he would go again |
at the most capid pace of which the horses

| were capable. Riding in this way for sev-

eral days and nights, suflering with cold,

and pursued by wolves in the forests, the

officer, weary with watehing his
patches day and night, at length reachl

the palace of the Czar, and was immedi- |
ately ushered into his presenee, e hald

no sooner handed the Emperor the letier |
' of the Genernl than the messenger =ank

into a chair and fell fust asleep in the roy-

al presence—an offense which, in_some

aees, would have been punishable with in-

stant death, When he had tinished remd-
| ing the dispateh, the Czar wished to ask

the officer a question. but found he conld

not awaken him. The attendant= ealled

to hin, touched anid shook him, all i vain

and ot last one declared the poor fellow

was dend,  The Czar was much grieved

thervat, and went to the oflicer and exmm-

inedd his pulse, put hiz car down to his

sidle, and declired he coulid hear his heart |
thamping. He wias only asleep.  But he

soon Tound that the exhansted officer could

|not be roused by the nsnal menns, At

| length the Czar, stooping down, erieid in

| hiis ears :

i “Your Excellency, the
resdy,”

At the sound of these words, which he |
had heard every twenty miles of his jour- |
ney, und the only ones which Le luul lis-
tened to for days, the faithiol oflleer sprung
to his feet and eried :

“Away then ™

Instead of driver and horses, he fouwd
the Czar before bhim, langhing hear.ily at |
his confusion and dismay. You may be
sure his offense was forrotten 1 instead of
heing pumished  for steeping when his
work wns done, the oflleerwis rowarded
| for his fmithiulness.—Frean “~The Fony
J":r‘n"."'s-r." i 8¢, Nicholas for Sepfenthes

-—-
Ben Spinner Relates His Dream.

horsez  are

There was an argument last nieht by
father and by Uncle Ben about the fire
crackers, which my Uncle Ben =qiil he hal
read in a Detroit paper thar the Abolition-
ists was woing to do. away with them on
the holkdays, on aceonunt of their danger-
onsness ahout fine, Then I heanl my f
ther say e, for one, wis sorry. beesise
he was a boy onee himself, «ud Knew how
it went: and my Uncle Ben, which it i3
always just like him, said he, for another
one, wns ghd. 1 wonld a given jest then
all the woney [ have ot saved up it 1
could of shipped & whole pack under his
heels behind him, Tt was my bad ek |
for to he numed for Wy uncle when I was |
small, and I don’t like it, bnt it i= one ol
that kind o' things that nobody can help
il neither can I, and =0 what is the use
o fret ? But, any how, the more | wee of |
the cross wiys of o certain kinfolks thot T |
have oot the greater I wanld Hke to have
ome other name than Besjamin i you
please.  That's what kind of a hair-pin I
am. Butthey kept on a talking about |
fire-crackers and things, and [ had 2 litle
loose time afore hed-time to listen, [ knew
well enough that it was no put In of my
oar, but there was no objection it 1 kept
my ears open. if 1 did have to keep my |
chin =till ; and 0 my unele he ke ont-
ward through his nose and got worked up |
so desperate red-hot that 1 thought surely
he would go off into some spasms about
nothing. I don’t Jike to see people have
fits. hut T wish he had just a few. It was
a trifling firecracker, he said, as burned up
Portland and Memphis and dend loads ol
other cities and towns ; and they woald
keep on a burning up places fill the whole
United States would be all in the eountry
again like it was when Christopher Col-
umbus lived here.  Bat, inally, father wot
tired of that sort of music and told him be
had better take some vermifuge for his
worms and go to bed: and T thonght -'-nl

too, and za 1 got cooked out and went to
bed myself's but I didn't take no vermi-
fuge in mine. So Pl in bedand thought
over what Unele Ben =ald about a fire-
eracker would some day burn up Louis-|
ville: which I would only like 1o see it

tried on while the Watkins and the Gillis |
and the Leech and the Levi and the rest af
the engines, al<o the hooks and Dudders

are around. It sounded 1o we like that

kind of talk was all stuffed nonsens-. [
But by and by 1 went into a hard sleep
and dreamed that | k] gone into a store
for to buy a Roman candle and some rock-
ez, aned wis in such o dreadiul hurry to
fire the candle that it wenl off afore [ got
out of deors, and set fire to a box of tor-
pesloes and 8 barrel of serpents, and a big
powder can; then the whole business
hlowed] HP amd sent me ten times higher'n

i

the City Hail elock: and when | came
down I'was wide awake. But I was lving

with my ghoulders on the floor and my
legs in bed all tangled up in the squito
bar, and mwy nose was skinned dreadful
where [ had seraped it aguinst the bed- |
post. But it was fun enoogh while it Tast-
ed, and all right but the noise, and just 36
the Abolitionists will keep their hands off |
the fire-cracker business [ don’t care a |
cent —BES SPINXER,—Louismlle Courier-
Jowrnal. il

St1. PETERSBURG, the capitul of Russia,
iz the haven for children who have a pro-|
pensity for making mud and sand pies, In
many of the small publie parks of that city |
there are, here and there, large open spaces |
covered with gravel. ~ Every morning in
each of these spaces may be seen 8 large
pile of sand cone-shaped, shout 4 feet high ‘
| and & feet in diameter at the base,  After
hreakfist all the childiren of the neighbor-|
hood, equipped with little spades, hatchets
and wagons, repair to these cones and em-
ploy themselves in digging them down |
and seattering the material, acconding to
their fancy. over the gravel spaces. The
pext morning the cones are all ready for
another assault., The resait of this dmple
plan is that the children soquire s fonduess
for exereise and labor, and get that health-
ful open-air amusement so essential to their
vitality in a eity. Perhaps they ulway= |
et the nsual maternal spanking for soiling |
their clothing, but this Is one of the sweets

revengeful feelings,

| of filith—of uncleanliness, A

of the haleyon days of childhood that ean |
be looked hack 1o inafter Yeurs w!rhrmtlwm

PUNGENT PARAGRAFPHE
A PATRON of a pm_r_hmg-l in the country

said everything he obtained there was cold

but the water, and everything was sour

but the pickles,

“ Goop Hquor hear, no snaks furnizhed
for boo's."" 5 the sssuring announcement
serawled on a shingle over the door of a
German shoemaker amd publican within
hall of the town of Union, N, J.

A pamriNg at a Chiengo railrosd depat :
“ Do not forget me or cesse o lowe me,’”
murmansd the husband. * Never, nover ™
sohbed the wife, and 2he pullad oat her
handkerchief and tied n knot in it, that she
might remember.

Hrrrerro woem-out straw hats have
been considersd things utterly beyond
utilization, The werld advances, howey-
er, and now 3 profound American econo-
mist proposes to chop them up by -
chinery and fecd horses with them.

AN Fastern newspaper is astonished at
the statement that grasshoppers chew to-
baceo. There 18 n colony of cockrosches
in this office who neonly eat all the cignrs
they can find, but devonr the verysphos-
phorus on our matehes, The most rave-
nous grasshopper that ever sang in a Min-
nesoty  whent-fiek] wonld bhiush to see n
Louizville cockroach st his meals,—Cowr-
terJigrnal, W

Dvrisg the present season, when the
haely is wenry with the heat of summaer,
and the mind longs for something sooth-
ing and mildly stimnlating, we cannot pe
commend a better book than * The Pari-
bashendusekhara of Nagojibhattn,'® It is
one of the mostinteresting works we haye
read in Sunserit, It ean easily be mns-
tered by aid of a step ladder, o tooth rx-
tractor, and a porous plaster spplied to the
huck ot (he neek.—Inter-Ceenn.

Tue Yorkshire (England) Af « Inlls
the following -1nl'_\ about the A rehbish i
of York mnd n smart lictle Yorkshire
urchin. The Arehibizhon distributed 1
prizes at a Leeds magged <chool, wnd sab
seqquently, when riding in the vicluity, he
came across 4 youngster colleeting roud
dirt whom he thought he meecognized,
Thereupon the following eonversation n-
sued :  Archbishop—Boy, 1 know your
face ;. you were ot the Lewils Ragzeld
school, and obtained o prize for drawing?
Urchin—Y "a. mon, I were,  Archbishop—
I hope vou still keep up your stndies in
that nrt!  Urchin—Y"a, mon, [ do—look
vou rn-n‘—igmimiu;: to a model made of
the material he was eollecting). Arch-
bishop (with astonishunent)—What do you
enll that? Urchin—Ah, mon, that's a
model of & chureh : and them™s the pews,
ani there's the vestry, amnd that's the pool-
it, Archbishop (smiling)—Very clever,
| deolare: but where is the parson?®
Urchin—A'ye, mon, it takes deal o muck
to make a pason.  The Archbishop rode
on.

he

Building Houses,

Every man who contemplates building
a dwelling for himself, will make it 2
home, & hospital or & grave for his tmnily.
secording tohis plan, The driest hotses
are the healthiest, henee those bulit of
wood are the best ¢ they are more Ll
f_'nnlll’l'[u-nll-wtrlll'tilrrl h_\-' thre. Dal iob morse
complete than ron or granite, Brick
houses are the least injured by fire, be-
canse they neither melt, =cale nor erum-
ble. ‘The daumages to which they are lin-
ble may be preventsd by two expelients,
By placing a layer of slite or stone be-
tween layers of brick about 4 foot above
the ground, the dampness from the carth
is urrested, as brick souks np water like a
sponge.

The outer walls may be proteeted
aguninst the absorption of rain and fog
thes :  Dissolve threesquarters of a pound
of mottled soap in one gallon of boiling
water, and with a flat hrush spread it over
the outer surface of the brick wall white
hot, without allowing it to Inther, in clear
dry weather: nextday dissolve a quorter
of a pound of alum in two gullons of wa-
ter, and paint it over the soap coating ;
the two combine and form a il of var-
pish which the rain cannot penetrate.
There shonld be a spnoe . of shout an inch
between the brick and the pluster.  The
olil-fashioned comb-roots are bhest, as they
<hed water more mpidly, nod sive & gur-
ret, whieh protects the upper rooms irom
the heat of the summer sun, H possibie,
let the honse stand enst and west, the

e o

front facing the south, thus  exposing
three shiles 1o the zun: and let the family
room and all the habitually oecupled
chaumburs face the south, so s to haye

all the advantugees of the warming, drying
and eheering intluences of the sun<hine,
The houze shoulil be on an elevation, to
allow the water to dean off in every di-

rection.  Plastercd walls are elenner than
those papereed ; perbaps varnish is better
than cither, and i= nos regpdily soiled,

and i more ew=ily dusted il cleined
from stains or grease spots.,

Rare wails are dreary and bamn-like.
They ean be ornamentesd with pietures
and engruvings and thus e nugle instroe-
tive, amuzsing and diverting to avery high
degree, If frames are preferrsl, o very
neat and chenp patiern can be mupde by
gotting a pieee of pasteboant amd @ Zlies
the size of the picture, which should be
placed between the two, and o rim made
to answer the purpose of o frame, os well
ns to keep all in place, by doubling over
the eddire= a ribbon or steip of vely Op-
namentation may go still further, and be
mude o afford guite as.much pleas
the eye a3 paintings, by simply placing
handil of hewds of wheat in a vase of
wauter. Each grain sends out bright
ereen leatlets, and continues o reple nish
the falling ones for weeks together,

An exquisite transparency may be made
by arrunging pressal ferns, grasses, and
witnmn leaves on a pune of window g
laying another pine of the same size over
it, and hinding the ediess with ribbon,
leaving the group imprisoned between, 1t
is well to secare & nurrfow strip of paper
under the ribbon.  The Linding <hould be
cummed nll aronnd the edge of the firs
pane, and dried, before the leaves, ems,
ete,, are arrangsl; then it can be folded
over the second pune without diffiulty.
Lo torm the I.m,av for hanging the brans-
pareney paste a binding of gulloon along
the edze, leaving a two-inehi loop free in
the center, afterward to be pulled through
a Hitle slit in the final binding. These
transparencies may be hung before the
window, or if preferred, sccured aguinst a
pane in the sash. In halls a beautiful ef-
fect is produesd by plueing them aguinst
the side-lights of the hall door, Where
the side-lights are each of only a single
pane, it is well worth while to place a =in-
gle transparency against cach, filling up
the entire space, thus affording amople
aeope for a free armangement of ferns,
errasses, and leaves, while the effect of the
rif..'ht passing through the rieh antumnal
colors is very fine, Leaves 30 arranged
will preserve their beauty during the
whole of the winter, Sereens of this Kind
have lately been advertised in which the
ferns, ete., prepared by a peculinr rri.n'-'.--'.
are guaranteed to retuin their verduare for
years.,

The water-closets and drains of a dwell-
ing are second in importanes to no other
consideration, for it is now found that
typhoid and other low forms of fever are
cinsed by what comes out of the bodies ol
other persons ; in other words, are disenses
cise of
typhoid fever cannot originate in a clran
house, it isimpossible. I waterclo-ets
must be under the same roof with the
dwelling, which nesd not be except in
lurge towns, they should be located in the
vcorner of the house, because then the win-
Jdows ean open direetly ont of doors, and
thus keep them thoroughly ventilnged, and
in addition, the pipe can pass directly out
throungh the wall in eommunication with
the leader which conveys the water from
the roof, thus washing everything away.
An unwise practice i to have the water-
closet =0 located that there is no window
init, and its contents pass down an iron pipe
into the drain in the eellar: if this iron
pipe is behind the plastering, so that if it
should become defective at the joints or
elsewhere it would not be detected, and
filthy matters, solid, fluid, and guseous e=
cape, they will send out insidious poizons.
undermining the health and shortening the
lives of the whole household—forever tak-
ing medicine and forever unwell, sinee the
ecange of the slekness remains in operstion.
It i2 not surprising that in 0 many cases
there s a marvelous improvement in health
by going Into the country for even a lew
diy=. For similar reasons the waste of the
house should be eonveyed outsule of i by
the most direct route possible into the

drain of the street, The suthorities
of all our eities and large towns might pro-
fitably direct their attention to thiz sub-
jeet, and compel an armngement for sewer-
age of private dwellings which wounld ac-
0 the results above indicated.—
Hall's Jowrnal of Health.




